n6     THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

Jabberwock in a comfortable stable, with a
large bundle of grass in front of him, which
he was too tired to eat.

We did not take long to get over the four
miles to Sylhet, where I bade farewell to the

planter and Mr. A------, who returned with

him to the garden.

I had the pleasure of lying down on a bed
with no bedding, and waiting until my coolies
and baggage should arrive, with part of my
muddy habit rolled up to serve for a pillow;
and very well I slept for three good hours,
when at two o'clock in the morning my
goods and chattels commenced dropping in,
and I was able to go to bed in real, sober
earnest.

Next morning the Jabberwock arrived,
looking rather miserable, with a very large
swelling on his leg, and a bad girthgall ; so
there was no possibility of our continuing
our journey that day, as the servants all said
they were dying, and could not move on at
any price. However, the day following they